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SYNOPSIS.

A curipus crowd of nelghbors Invade | al

tha mystarious bhome of Julge Oatrander,
vounty judige and eccoentric reciuse, fol-
lowing & velled woman who proves to be |
the widow of & man tried before the Judis |
and oleciroouted for murdeér yeara boforv. |
Her duughter 48 engugod to the Judge's
wod, from whom he is estranged, but Che
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CHAPTER XIV—Continued.

“I didn’t ask to see the ladies,” pro-!
e Tennagan, turning with a slinl- |
Ing gait townrd the door. !

If they only had Jet kim go! 1l the
judepo in his oew sclf-confidence haad |
not been so anxious to deepen the l?f'l
fect and make any future ropotition of |

the situation impossible!
“You understand the lady," he in-|
terpoged, with the quiet dignity which

was so imposing on the bench. "“She
fiaz no symputhy with vour ideas and
no fuith in your econclusions, She be
leves absolutely In my son's inng:
cence.”

"o wou, ma'am? The muan had
turned and was survey!ng her with the

dogged impudence of his class
ke to hear you say it, if you don't
malam. Perhaps, then, 1'Il be

“1—" she began, trembling so, that
fafled to reach her feef, although

=i

ghie mude one spnsmodic effort to do
go. "l belleve—0Oh, T feal 1! It's
been too much—I1—" her head fell for

d amd she turned
away fropy them all |

"You £eawive aW 20 eager, jedgo, |
as you thought," lnughed the billk-
ler, with & clumsy bow he evidently
meant to be sarcasth

YOh, what hove [ done!™ moandd
Deborah, sturting up as though she
would fting hersell after the réetrenting
figure, now half way down the hall
aw in the look of the judge us
ibly stopped her, and heard in
awser's whisper as he hounded |
1 both to see the fellow out:
nothing will bridle him
ww ;" and linding no support {or her

miring spirit elther on earth or, as

ght, in heaven, she collnpsed
ne sat and fell onnoticed to the
liere she iy prone dat the feet
equally unconsclous flgure of
y fized in apother attack of
his peculinr complaint

And thus the lawver foupd
whion returned from
gate behind Flannagan
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“T eannos say anvihing, T cannot rlui
anvihing tll 1 lave had o few words
with Mre. Scoville. How soon do you
think | cun cLpeak to her?”

“Not very [Her danghter suys
she Is qulte worn cut. Would It not
L& Belter to give her 4 rest for tonight,
fudgat™
I'tie judge, now quite recovered, but
rangely shrunk and wan, showed no
surprise al this request, odd as it was,
on the lips of this honest but some-
whnt crabbed lawyer, but answered out
af the fullness of his own henrt and
from the depths of his preoccupation:

My necesslty I8 greater than ber
The change 1 sav in ber I8 inex
plicable. One moment she was all fire
und determination, satisfied of Ollver’s
Innocence and eager to proclaim ft,

s00n

The next—ba* you were with us. You
witnessad her hesitation—felt fts
foree and what Itw effect was upon

the damnable ecamp who has our bon-
or—the honor of the Ostranders under
his tongue, Something must have pro-
duced this change. What? good
friend, what?"

“I don't know any more than you
do, Judge. But I think you urg mis

| A8
|

taken about the previous nature of her
feslings. 1 noticed that she was not
peace with hersell when she came
into the room.” |

“What's that?" The tone was short,
and for }:e first time irritable.

“The change, if there was a change,
was nol so sudden as you think She
lnoked troubled, and as 1 thought, i
resolute when she came into the
room."”

“Yon don't know her; you don't
know what passed between us. She
was all right then, but—go to her,
Black. She must have recovered by
this time. Ask her to come here for a
minute. I won't detain her. [ will
walt for her warning knock right
here."

The judge had declared his neces
gity to be greatoer than hers, and after
Mr. Black had subjected Him to one of
hiz most searching looks he decided

- | that this was so, and quietly departed

upon his errand. The judge left alons,
sat, & brooding figure In his great
chair, with no Hght in heart or mind
to combat the shadows of approaching
night settling heavier and heavier up-
o the room and upon himsell with
every slow passing and intolerable
minute.

AL last, when the final ray bad de-

| parted and darkness reigned supreme,

there came & low knock on the door.

|
Then a troubled ery:

“Oh, judge, are you here?"

“"Don't come any nearer; it is not
npeessary.” A pause, then the quick
question ringlng hollow from the dark-
ness:  “"Why have your doubts  re-
turned? Why are you no longer the
woman you were when not an hour
ago and in this very spot vou erled,
‘T will be Ollver's advoeate!'™ Then,
no answer Came—is nlil]t]ll'ﬂ
massed, and sl no answer came, he
spoke agaln and added: "1 know that
you are il and exhiusted—broken be-
tween duty e.d sympathy; but you
must answer me, Mrs. Beoville. My
affairs won't walt. 1 must know the
truth and all the truth before this day
i over.”

“You shall."
]l.s\\.

Heor voice sounded hol-
nud, oh, how wedry! *You
allowed the document you showed me
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She Lay at the Feet of the Uncon.
sclous Figure of the Judge.

to remaln a little too long before my
eyes. That last poge—need 1 say it?”

“Say 1"

"Shows—showe change, Judge Os-
trander, Some words have been
eraged and new ones written in. They
are not many, but—"

"I understand. I do not blame, you,
Deborah.,” The words came after a
pause and very softly, almost as softly
as her own, but which bad sounded
fts low knell of doom through the
darkness. "Too many stumbling:
blocks in your way, Deberah, too much
to ¢ombat. The most trusting heart
must glve way under such a strain.
That page was tampered with. 1 tam-
pered with It myself. | am not expert
ot forgery. I had better bave left it,
as he wrote it.” Then after another
pllence, he added, with a certain ve
hemence: “We will struggle no long-
er, either you or |. The boy must come
home. Prepare Reuther, or, it you
think best, provide n place for her

Black reentered the
study, it was to find the room lighted
end the judge bent over the tabla, writ
ing

“You are going to send for Oliver?™
he queried

The judge hesitated, then motion-
ing Black to sit, sald shruptiy:

“What is Andrews' attitude in this
matter™

Andrews was Shelby’s district attor-
ney.

Black's answer was like the man.

“I saw him for one mioute an hour
ago. I think, at present, he is inclined
to be both deaf and dumb, but if he's
driven to action, he will act. And,
judge, the man Flannagan isn't goiog
to stop where he 8"

“Black, be metciful to my misery.
What does this man know? Have you
any idea?"

“No, judge, 1 haven't. He's as tight
a8 n drum—and as nolsy. It is possible
=-Just possible that he's as empty. A
few days will tell"”

“l cannot wait for a few days. |
hardly feel ps if 1 could wait a few
hours Oliver must come, even if—If
the consequences aro kely to be fatal,
An Ostrander once acoused cannot
slkulk. Oliver has been accused and
—Jend that!"” he quickly cried, pulling
forward the telegram he had written.

Mr. Black took up the telegram and
read:

Come at dnee,

and no exouse.
ARCHIBALD OSTRANDER,

“Mre. Scoville will supply the ad-
dress,” continued the poor futher.
“You will see that It goes, and that its
sonding Is kept secret. The answer,
it any is sent, had better be directed
to your office. What do you say,
Black ™

“I am your friend, right straight
through, fudge. Your friend.”

“And my boy's adviser?”’

“I'm a surly lellow, judge. I have
koown you all these years, yet ['ve
never expressed—never saild what 1
even find it hard to say now, that—
that my esteem I8 something more
than esteem; that—that I'll do any-
thing for youn, judge.”

“I—we won't talk of that, Black.
Tell Mrs, Szoville to keep me informed
—iud bring me any message that may
come. The boy, even if he leaves the
first thing in the morning, eannot get
liere before tomorrow night.”

“Not possibly.”

“He will telegraph. 1 shall hear
from him. O God! the hours I must
wait, my boy! my boy!"

It was nature's irrepressible ery.
Black pressed his hand and went out
with the telegram.

Impermtive. No delay

CHAPTER XV.
He Must Be Found.
morning an agitated confab
took place at the gate, or rather be-
tween the two front gates. Mr. Black

Next

rang for admittance, and Mrs. Sco
ville answered the call.
“One moment, Mrg. Scoville, How

car I tell the judge! Young Ostrander
is gone—fed the ecity, and 1 can get
no. clue to hig whereabouts. 1 have
bean burning the telegraph wires ever
since the firgt digpatch, and this Is the
rezult. Where is Reuther?"

‘At Mise Weeks, I lhiad to command
her to leave me alone with the judge.
It's the firet time I éver spoke un-
kindly to her. Have you the messages
with you?"

He bundled them into her hand.

“T will hand them in to him We
ean do nothing less and nothing more.
Then if he wants yeou, I will tele-
phone.”

“Mrs. Scoville—" ghe felt his hand
lald softly on bher shoulder—"there is
some one else in this matter to con-
glder besides Judge Ostrander.”

"Reuther? Oh, don't I know It! She's
not out of my mind a moment.”

“Reuther is young, and has a gallant
soul. I mean you, Mra. Beoville, you.
You are not to sucenmb to this trial,
You have a future—a bright future—
or should have. Do not endanger it by
giving up all your stréngth now. IU's
precious, that strength, or , would
be—"

“He must be found!
be found!"” How the words rung in
her ears. She had handed in the mes-
sages to the waiting father; she had
uttered a word or two of explanation,
and then, at his request, had left him.
But his last ery followed her: "He
must be found!"

Mr. Black looked serlous,

“Pride or hope? ho asked.

"Desperation,” she responded, with
a guilty look about her. *Possibly,
some hope Is in it, too, Perhaps, he
thinks that nny charge of this nature
must fall before Oliver's manly ap-
pearance. Whatever he thinks, there
is but one thing to do: Find Oliver.”

“Mra. Scoville, the police have
started upon that attempt. I got the
tip this morning."

"We must forestall them. To nthﬁy

Oliver must

own accord to face these charges.”
“It's o brave stock. If Oliver gets
his father's telegram' he will come.”
“But how are we to reach him!
We are absolutely in the dark.”

the judge, Oliver must come of his

Judge Ostrander's pesce of mind—un-
less it is yours. 1 will go If you say
-Jllv
“Will it avall? Let me think [ knew
him well, and yet not well enough to
know wheére he would be most likely
to. go under Impulse™
“There Is some one who hnows him
better than you do.”
“Reuther? O, mustn’t

she be

told—" ’
“Yes, she inust. She's our one ad
vicer, Go for her—or send me.”

“It won't bu necessary. There's her
ring al the gate. Bul, oh, Mr. Black,
think again Defore you {rouble this
fragile child of mine with deubts an”
questions  which make her mother
tremble.”

“She has scurces of strength which
you lnck. Bhe belleves abueolutely in
Oliver's Integrity. It will carry ber
through.”

“Pleage let her in, Mr. Black
wait here while you tell her,”

Mr. Blaek hurried from the room.
When his form became visible on the
wulk withou!, Deborah watched him

1 will

room.
hand, rough fo the touch, bt firm
under pressure, and ghe needed such a
staff. Dut sghe forgot gratitude and
every lesser emotlon in watching
Reuther's expression. The young girl,
running into her arms, buret out with
the glad ery:

“Oliver 18 no longer in Detroit, but
he's wanted here, and Mr. Black and 1
are golng to find him.
where to look. Get me ready, mother
dear; we ure going tonight.”

"But,” objected Deborah, “if you
know where to look for him, why take
the child? Why go yonrself? Why
not telegraph to these places?”

g anewer was a look, qulek, sharp
and enigmatical enough Lo require ex.
planation. He could not glve it to her
then, but later, when Reuther had left
them, he sald:

“Men who fiy their cogagetnents and
gecrete themselves, with or without a
protext, are not so enslly resched. We
shall have to surprise Oliver Os-
trander, in order to place Lis father's
mesgage In bhlg hands.”

“You may be right.
Can she stand
physical gtrain?”

“You have the harder task of the
two, Mrs, Scoville Loave the little
oie to me, Bhe shall not sulfer.”

Deborah's response was eloquent. It

But Reuther?
tlie excitement—the

featurad glow and his hard eye soften.

But his thoughts, if not his hopes,
receivel a check when, with every
plan made and Heuther In trembling
antlelpation of the Journey, he en-
dountered the triumphant figure of
Floonagnn coming out of pelice head-
guarters.

His faunty air, his complaigant nod,
admitted of but one explanation. He
had told his story to the chief authori-
ties and been llstened to. Proof that
he had something of actual moment to
tell them; something which the dis-
trict attorney's office might feel bound
to take up

L] L - L ] . L] L]

A night of stars, seen through sway-
ing treetops whose leaves crisplng to
thelr fall, murmuared gently of van-
{shed hopes and approaching death,

Below, a long, low building with a
lighted window here and there, sur
routided by a heavy growth of trees
which are but the earnest of the fl-
limitable stretch of the Adirondack
woods which painted darkness on the
encircling horizon,

Within, Reuther soated in the glow
of a hospitable fire of great logs, talk.
Ing earnestly to Mr. Black. As they
were placed, he could see her much
better than she could see him, his
back being to the blize and she, in its
direct glare.

He could, therefore, study her fea-
tures without offengs, and this he did
ateadily and with deep interest, all tha
while she wns talking. He.wng look-
ing for signs of physlcal weakness op
fatigue; but he found none. The
pallor of her features was a datural
pallor, and in thelr expression, new
forces were becoming npparent, which
gave him encouragement, rather than
anxiety, for the adventure whose most
trying events lay still before them.

This Is what she was gnying:

“1 cannot point to any one man of
the many who have been about us
aver slnce we started north. But that
we have been watehed and our route
followed, 1 feel quite convinced. But,
as you saw, no one besides ourselves
left the cars at this station, and | am
beglnning to hope that we shall re-
main anmolested till we can take the
trip to Tempest lodge. How far Is it,
Mr, Black?"

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

FOR IDEAL OF RECREATION

Subject That Is Worthy of Much More
Study Than s Generally
Given to It

What women throughout the country
util) need ls & froer assoclation with
othep women whose standards, soclal,
intellectual and moral, are higher than
their own, writés Anne Morgan In the

splendid rest and refreshment that
comes with a great, but different, intel-
lectual or physleal effort {8 known only
to the few. The ideal life would be
for the daily existence to bo so ordered
that no definite hollday time would be
necessnry—each twenty-four hours
would bring its own period of work,
play snd rest. In our complicated civ.
ilization, however, this is well nigh im-
posuible. It has been humorously sald
that the only person who really needs
a vacation is the man who has just re-
turned from one.

HARDSHIPS OF THE DESERT

By Comparison the Average Man Will
Think Hla Lot Cast In Most
Pleasant Plates,

We are almost across the desert,
and I am really becoming interested.
The diMculties some folks work under

ashamed. [In the very center of the
s a little settlement called

Eden Valley, Imagination must have
hnd & heap to do with its name, but
one thing ls eertaln: the ‘serpent
will find the crawling rather bad If
ho attempts to enter thin Bden, for the
sand in bot; the alkall and the cactus
80 It must be a serpent-
The setflars sve made &
i water many

fn splendid,

are onbugh to make many of us

nghe) e

which Jooked as if they were doserted,
held families, Wa camped near one
such. Mrs. O'Shaughnessy and | went
up to the house to buy some eggs. A
hopelesslooking woman eame to the
door. The hot winds and the alkali
dust had tanned her sking and bleached
her hair; both were & gray:-brown,
Her eyes werp blue, but ware so tired-
looking that 1 could hardly see tor the

"No/* she sald, "we aint got no
eggs, We aln't got no ¢hickens. You
see this ground is sandy, and Iast
yeur the wind blowed awful hard and
all the grain blowed out, so we didn't
have no chance to ralse chickens, We
had no teed and no money to buy feed,
#o we had to kill our chickens to save
tholr Hyos, Wa et 'em. They would
bave starved anyway."—The Woman
Homaesteader, in the Atlantic
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from where sho stood far back in the |
A staff had been put in her |

1 think 1 know |
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wag only & look, but it made his harsh )

The women of America, at lenst, are
faithfully devoted to the sensible and

smart shirt waist. Magufacturers of
theso essentialg of the wardrobe have
entered the fleld with models very
close to the original design und
have found them more heartlly
apprecioted than ever. These waists
are cut with a masculine sever-
ity of line, of the softest and most
supple sllks, and finished with hem-
stitching and nesdlework, decorative
buttons and other items of daintiness
In detail that proclalm them as utter-
ly feminine.

Wash silke and crepe de chine arn
the favorite materiale for shirt walsts.
They are cut with high or convertible
collars, which must be provided with
supporting wires if they are to stand
up. Sleeves are long and finished
with cufls.

The three waista pictured here may
be accepted as correct in style with-
out any misglvings. The first one is
of crepe de chine with hemstitched

The fronts are fulled on to

the narrow yoke. The straight collar
supports a second collar of embroid:
eréd lLutiste which opens with wings
at the front. The culls are deep, close-
fitting and plain, finlshed at the edge
with machine hemstitching. Small
Jet buttons fasten the front.

At the right a similar walst has &
narrow panel down the front, fasten-
Ing to the left gide with flat pearl but-
tons, The plain euffs are sloped, and
fasten with buttons, also. The choker
collar may be protected by & dainty
embroldered turnoyer band.

White wash silk with narrow black
ang gray etripes is used for the man-
nish waist shown below the others. It
is perfectly plain, with collar that
may be worn elther closed or open at
the front. Pearl buttons faston the
front and the cuffs. The latter are
made to turn bnek.

The new walsts are cool and very
easy to launder. They are washed in
warm suds and {roned when partially
dry. It {5 the simplest of processes,
Altogether the new waists have every-
thing to recommend them.
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DOAN’S B0

FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALD, N. Y.

>

A Soluble Antiseptic Powder to
be dissolved in water as needed
. For Douches

In the local treatment of .woman's §
such as lencorrhoen and inflammation, by
douchos of Paxtine are very effioacious.
No woman who has ever medicated

douches will fail to appreciate the olean and
healthy condition Paxtine produces and the
prompt relief from soreness and discomfors
use Paxtine

which follows its nss. This is been
omasa& superior cleansing,
and healing properties.
or. ten
Pinkham Medicine Co. has moo- §
ommends] Paxtine in thelr I
private correspondence with wo-
men, Which provea its superis
ority.® Women who have Lmn
relieved day it 18 " worth jts
weight in gold" At druggists.
e, Iarge box or by mall. Sample froe,
The Paxton Toilet Co,, Bostonh, Mnsa,

- -
Official Denial
No War Tax on Homestead Land in Canada
The report that n war tax is to bo piaced on
Homestond' lnnds In Weatern Cannda haviog
been given copaiderable circulation in the
Unitel Siated, this s to advise all enguirers
that no anch tax has been placed, nor is thern
any intention toplace a war tax of any nature
sa auch lnnds.  (Signed) W. D, Seott, Supt. of
Immigration, Otiawa, Cansdn. Murok {50h, 1915,

Gown of Semitransparent Fabric

The pretty gown shown in the ple-
ture fg developed in n net-top lace with
heavy pattern of embroidered flowers

and scalloped edges. It would look
just as well made of shadow lace,
volle, embroldered batiste, chiffon, or
auy other of those semitransparent
fabrics for which women show an in-
creasing partiality, All the summery
printed mulls and the new volles of
fancy weave are at the disposal of the
copyist who fancies this model.

Since it is the airiness and coloring
of the fabric more than anything else
that counts in a gown of this char-
atter it may be made to cost much or
little, For nats, lnces and volles an
underslip of silk is nesded, and a slip
of this kind looks best under any of
the transparent materials. But if ane
mubt practiee striet economy the un-
deralip may be of some of the wsilky
looking cotton fabrics or of mull with
good effect. §

An underslip of pink taffela sup-
poris the flounces that make up the
gkirt in this dress, and the fichulike
drapery of the bodice, This fichu falls
over a wide girdle of pink ribbon with
bow and leoped ends at the back, The
girdle s supported by a shaped and
boned foundation, and Iaces down the
front with m silk cord.

The silk akirt Is moderately wide
and finlahed at the bottom with a box-

plaited ruching of the sllk, of which
there are glimpses back of the scal
loped flounce. The three flounces are
moderately full and overlap only to
the depth of the seallop. There are no
sleeves In the slip; but the lhce i2
gathered over the shoulder and caught
under the arm, forming a short bell
sleeve,

Stockings to match, one musl have
to be in the mode this season, These
nre of fine sill, But the slippers may
mateh the gown In color or not, . They
are likely to be of bronge leather.

JULIA BOTTOMLEY.

Colors and Complexions,

Light blus makes blonde complex-
long look ashen. !

Dark blue sets off & blonde com-
plexion in high relief by supplying a
sultable background, T

e in unbecoming to n brunette,
unless her cheeks be florid. If she be
eallow It makes her face look tawny.

Green has the same effect ns blue
upon brunettes, but makes the cheecks
of a fair face Jook pinker,

. Red heightens the effect of pale
brunette beauty,

Yeliow Is highly becoming to a pale ||

britnette, especinlly in artifictal lght.
It goftens an olive skin and glves it
A creamy tint.

Marvel of Training.

Rosa had called on her alternoon
out'to see her friend, Arabella. Ara-
bella's mistress had just purchased a
parrot, end Rose was much interested
in the bird.

“Birds Ig shore sensible,” she ob-
gerved. “You kin learn them anything,
I uster work for a lady that had a bird
inn clock, an® when it was tims to tell
de time ob day it uster come out an’
sy ‘cuckoo' fest a8 many times as
de time was.”

“Go along. Yo' doan say so,” said
Arabella, incrednlonsly,

“Shore thing,"” replied Rose, “and
de mos' wondeérful part was dat it
was only 8 wooden bird, too."—Huar-
per's;

For lIdentification Purposes Oniy.

“Gentlemen,"” bLegan the spoaker,
thug putting himsell en, rapport with
his auditors, flatlering their self-es-
teem, though committing the crime of
uttering a pale, white lie.

“Gentlemen,” he repeated, thus rub-
hing it in, 1 desire to call your kind
attentlon to the four poems 1 am
about to recite,”

A sub rosa groan escaped the teth-
ered audience.

“Only the first of these poems," an-
nounced the speaker, “is mine. The
other three are by Longfellow.

With an audible sigh of rellef, the
audlence settled back, prepared to
endure the worst,

Willing to Please.

“Now, you, ag superintendent of a
achool, object to this salpon and dance
hall?”

“1 do."

“And why do you object?"

“On wecount of the establishment's
proximity.”

“Well, if they agree to cut that out
every night at eleven o'clock, will that
satisfy you?"

SOME HARD KNOCKS
Woman Gets Rid of “Coffes Habit”

The injurious action of coffee on the
hearts of many persons i® well known
by physicians to be caused by caffeine,
This is the drug found by chemlists in
coffee and tea.

A woman suffered a long time with
severe heart trouble and finally her
doctor told her she must glve up cof-
tee, as that was the principal cause of
the trouble. She writes:

“My heart was so weak It could not
do its work properly. My husband
would sometimes have to carry me
from the table, and it would seem that
I wonld never breathe again, 1
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